The Soul's Breathing after Chriſt: 


Or, 1 will go ſeek my Saviour, aud let the - 
World be. 


T Heſe poets vain that think no ſhame | 


to make their jigs of love, 
| God's holy word they do profane, 
carcleſs df him above: 
My mind from vice 1 will remove, 
and in humility 
I will go feek my Saviour, 
and let the world be. 


To ſeck my Lord chat died for me, 
a voyage I will make, 


The devil, the fleth, and wordly vanity 


Pil otterly forſaks, 

The croſs ot Chriſt 1 will uptake, 
until the day I die, 

I will go ſeek my Saviour, 
and let the world be. 


Where fore aben ſhould I now depart, 


not telling you the caſe, 


The odious fins ſtrike thro* my heart, 


I find in cvery place, 

I find moſt men are void of grace, 
as daily you may ſee, 

I will go ſeek my Saviour, 
and let the world be. 


This world is full of wickeduets, 
bo fraud, deceit, and guile, 

Wich lying ſwearing, drunkenneſs, . 
whoredom, and theft moſt vile, 
We lead our lives like brutiſh beaſts, 
that ſhame it is to ſee, 

I will go ſeek my Saviour 
and let the world be. 


My ſoul I give unto the Lord, 
I know he craves no more, 

My filthy fleſh to the church yard, 
my goods unto the poor 

Adieu my loving friends therefore; 
in faith Lord ſtrengthen me, 

I will go ſeek my Saviour, 
and let the world be. 


Now I am ready for to go, 


and bleſſed be my Guide, 
The grace of God, and love alſo, 
theſe two are on my ſide, 


Wich faith, hope, and the fear of God 


which bear them company. 
I will go ſeek my ſaviour, 
and let the world be. 


The ſecond Part. 
8 AT AN. 


Then ſatan ſlie he ſtood by me, 
and ſaid, fond fool beware, 


Stay thou at home and do not go: 


the voyage it is too far. 


Take Pleaſure now while thou art here 


among good company : 


Cleave to the Worid with all thy Might 


aed let the Lord God be, 


Be merry ſtill, take comfort in 
thoſe things thou doſt enjoy; 
And do not doubt that any Guilt 

ſhall ever thee annoy. 
Repentance and all ſaving Grace 
ſhall be beſtowed on thee 


Ere thou depart, cleave to the World, 


and let the Lord God be. 
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The grace of God in me replied, 
and ſaid, Soul let's away, 

Fear, love, and hope upon me cry, 
and fay, Let us not ſtay. 

Repentance faid, Make no delay, 
if thou that Joy would ſee; 

Turn to the Lord with all thy Mind, 
and let the Workd be. 


Now to my God I will away: 
make humble ſupplication, 
Still hoping for a dtop of grace, 

to bring them to ſalvation 


Deſerved I have damnation 


but Chriſt's blood ſet me free. 
Therefore I'll feek my Saviour, 
and let the world be. 


Now truſtiag I am for the Lord, 
whene'er he doth me call, 

And hoping for a bleſt reward, 
be'll pity my poor ſoul: 


Then gracious Lord bleſs one and all; 


and in humility 


O give us grace to find thee Lord ! 


and let the world be. 
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